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Summary: Jackson Mathias Gale, an 18 year old with 
pizzeria, Freddy Fazbear 's Pizza, has been looking 
past 2 weeks. When he finally finds one, and one at 
exasperated. But when he gets the job, things go 
wrong . Horribly , wrong .. . Read and enjoy. (P.S-The 
metaphor, can you find it?) 
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1. Death, It's Not So Fun 
_**Chapter 1 ; Death, It ' s Not So Fun**_ 

_Womp-womp-wompa€ 1 _ beeps the arcade cabinet as I'm caught by the 
orange pixel blob known as Clyde, causing the little yellow Pac-man 
to die, and me to lose my last life. 

_**Please**_ 

_**insert 25 cents **_ 

_**To continue**_ 

I begin digging around in my pockets, searching for another quarter. 
Sadly, all I find is my twenty bucks in allowance. _No lucka€l_ I 
sigh as I pull my hands from my pockets and stretch my arms, yawning 

as I do so. I glance at my watch as to check the time. _11:37 PM , 

almost closing time. _ I look around the room, listening to the few 
bleeps and bloops of the arcade. I turn towards the exit and walk out 
into the main dining area. I begin to look around, but I stop on the 
stage, as I quietly chuckle to myself, watching the animatronic bear 
as he talks. 

"Hey, anyone wanna hear a joke? Hahaha ! Your friend Freddy's got a 
really good one! " There's not really an answer, as there's not 
really anyone left except the employees and the odd loner that popped 
in for the food. 



_I'm 18, and I still come here, to a pizza place for kids. Wow_ 

I'd been coming here since I was 6. Heck, I'd come here constantly 
even before that with my parents! I sigh and smile. I look in the 
direction of a smaller stage, closed off by a purple curtain dotted 
with small white stars. A sign off to the side of the stage reads 
'OUT OF ORDER' . I sigh once again as an employee walks over to the 
stage and ducks behind the curtain. I watch as he comes back out a 
few seconds later, a confused look on his face. He says something I 
can't make out as another employee walks over to him. The two begin 
to talk, both seeming confused. I stroll over to the two employees 
and tap the first on the shoulder. He spins around, looking 
surprised, as the other employee's face quickly changes to a smile. 

"What's going on? Something wrong? "I ask them. "Nothing! Just our 

trainee. He's looking around, as he just got the job! " The employee 
laughs nervously, as the first one seems to stare into space. I shrug 
\and decide to ask about the small stage. "Ya know, I've always 
wondered what the old pirate was like. . . What was Foxy like? I 

wasn't really around when he was usually out. " 

"Well, Foxy here was actually the favorite of most people, as he was 
well. . . _unique_. Foxy The Pirate Fox, He was our 'adventurer'. He 

loved thrills and danger, but he always knew when something was, 

_too_ dangerous. If ya know what I meana€ 1 " I nod "Ah, so what 
exactly happened? Why's Pirate's Cove 'out of order' in the first 
place? " I ask. "Well, that's private" The employee chuckles, as his 
co-worker remains staring off into space absently. I roll my eyes and 
shrug. "Well, thanks for telling me that, I guessaC 1 Actually , I've 
been looking for a job, you hiring? " I ask. "Yes, yes we are in 
fact! We've been looking for someone to fill the security guard's 
position! "_Yes!_ "I'll take it, if that's alright! " I say 
excitedly. "Great! You can start tonight, if you want, I'm in charge 
of this kinda thing. You'll be working 12-6, Sunday through Saturday. 
Would you like to start tonight? " The employee smiles as he asks 
this. "Definitely! Do I need a uniform? " "Yes. But stay here. I'll 
go fetch it! " The employee runs off towards the supply closet. 

Great! I've got a job! 

I pull my phone from my back pocket and flip it open. I dial my mom's 
number and wait for her to pick up. She picks up a few seconds later. 
"Hi kiddo. What do you need? " She says. Her voice is quiet, I 
apparently woke her up. 

"Well, I might not be home till about 6:20, kay? ""Why? " She says. I 
detect a hint of alarm in her voice. "Well, I just got a job! Woot ! " 
"WHAT! That's great Jackson! " "Ugh, Mom! I asked you to just call me 
Jack! " I say with a hint of annoyance in my voice. "Oops, sorry 
honey, I just got excited! " "It's alright mom. See ya. " I hang up 
the phone and smile as the employee returns with my uniform, which I 
take from him. "Here ya go ! I'll show you to your office! Follow me 
please. " He says, as he begins to walk back in the direction of the 
supply closet. "Hey, Mark, why don't you go home and get some sleep? 

" He says to the second employee. "Yeah, see ya ! " Says the first 
employee as he heads out. I follow the second employee as he turns 
right down a hallway, where he stops a few feet from the wall. He 
gestures with his hand to the doorway beside him. The light above him 
flickers slightly. "You can change in here. I'll be heading out once 
you've changed. Well, night! " Says the employee as I walk into the 
office. The room's not exactly _neat_. . . crumpled up sheets of paper 



sit scattered across the desk, unused sheets of paper are laying on 
the desk in random places. A paper soda cup, red with white stripes, 
sits on its side, the straw still in the top. A strange tablet rests 
face-down on the floor, beside the desk chair. Atop the desk rests a 
simple wire-frame desk fan, still blowing, causing the small paper 
strips to wave around. Opposite to the fan sits a pink cupcake, with 
strange yellow eyes, and a birthday candle stuck in the top. 
_Something happened, but what? _"What happened here? " I ask, 
puzzled. "Oh, nothing, someone was just looking for something, and 
forgot to clean the place. " He laughs nervously. I doubt the truth 
of his answer, but don't comment. _These people won't tell me. I'll 
have to discover it for myself. _"Well, I'll explain the purpose of 
everything. Okay? " The employee says. "Sure! I'd like that. Thanks. 

" "Alright, well, let's start with the camera systems. " He picks up 
the tablet, and switches it on. It shows the arcade room, apparently 
from a camera view. In the bottom right corner was a map of the 
building. Each room was labeled with a number. The employee taps the 
room labeled '**Cam 01'** The screen of the tablet changes to show 
the main stage. The animatronics are currently standing still, heads 
down. The bottom left of the screen reads '**Cam 01-Show Stage**' 

"You simply tap the camera you want to switch to, and the screen will 
show it! " He clicks of the tablet and sets it on the desk. He then 
points towards the doorways. "These are your doors. They can be open 
and shut with the press of a button, but be warned, at night, the 
building runs on a limited power source, due to low budgets. The 
doors will use said power, as well as the cameras. There's also a 
switch for the lighting outside the doors" He points to a green 
switch below the red one on each door "That's the basics of the job. 
Keep an eye on the cameras, make sure no one gets in, and leave at 
6:00! "He smiles as he turns and leaves. I wait until I hear the 
doors open and close, and once he leaves, I begin to straighten up 
the office. I pick up the chair, toss all the crumpled papers in the 
trash, along with the cup. _Dang it... Now I'm thirsty!_ I stroll 
from the office and out to the soda machine. I buy myself a root beer 
and head back to the office. No sooner do I get back to the office 
that the lights shut off. My only sources of light are a desk lamp 
and the light in my room. I grab the tablet and plop down into the 
chair. I switch the cameras on and switch through them as I drink 
from my soda. "Alright, let's get the layout of this place memorized. 
" I say to myself. I start from the Stage camera. A few minutes of 
swapping around in the cameras I have them memorized. I then decide 
to see what was written on one of the crumpled paper balls. I 
un-crumple one I missed and look at it. Nothing. "Meh" I say with a 
shrug . 

_RIIIINNNNG!_ 

"What? Who's calling me? " I ask myself as I pull my phone from my 
pocket. No calls. _Where ' s it coming from? _ I then notice the phone 
hanging on the wall above my desk. The answering machine has a 
message . 

_RIIIINNNNG! RIIIINNNNG! _ 

I reach for the button, but before I press it the message begins 
playing itself. 

_Hello, hello? Uh, I wanted to record a message for you to help you 
get settled in on your first night. Urn, I actually worked in that 
office before you. I'm finishing up my last week now, as a matter of 



fact. So, I know it can get a bit overwhelming, but I'm here to tell 
you there's nothing to worry about. Uh, you'll do fine. So, let's 
just focus on getting you through your first week. Okay? _ 

_Uh, Let's see, first there's an introductory greeting from the 
companya€ 1 . _ 

I delete the message, as I'd rather not listen to a ton of legal 
junk. I take a look at the tablet once more, noticing the power level 
is 50%. I check my watch for the time. _2:00, great. I'm not even 
halfway through my shift and the power is already at half. _ I groan 
as I swap to the stage camera. I stare for a few moments before I 
realize what had happened. The bunny had disappeared! I switch back 
and forth through the cameras searching for the animatronic. _Oh 
god... where is hea€ 1 _I remember my doors and their lights. _Oh no, 
he can't bea€l_ my hands shake as I reach towards the green button to 
switch on the lights. '_Click'_ The light turns on. There's nothing 
there. Good. I sigh as I sit back in my chair and shut my eyes. 

Out of nowhere, I hear a deafening screech as something grabs me and 
shakes me around. I feel something slam into my head, creating 
extreme pain. I scream, but for some reason I can't hear it. I feel 
myself being dragged out of my chair and onto the floor, as the pain 
fades away, as well as everything elsea€l . 


2. Alive, Again? 

_** I Chapter 2 : Alive, Again . | **_ 

"You were supposed to _kill_ him Bonnie! Not stick him in a suit for 
him to possess it! " "I-I-I'm sorry Freddy, I didn't know what to do 
with the body! " _Ugh... what's going on? _ I'm sitting with my back 
up against something. Someone sighs. "Bonnie, just... if he wakes up, 
come get me. Ok? " I groan and open my eyes. "Uh, Freddy, He's 
already awakea€ 1 . "A purple rabbit is staring at me, crouched on one 
knee. A bear with a top hat and bow tie is standing beside the 
rabbit, it's arms crossed, an annoyed look on it's face. "Well, great 
job Bonnie. He's alive. "The rabbit supposedly named Bonnie rolls his 
eyes, and stands up. The bear holds out its hand in my direction. I 
take it and the bear pulls me up. "The name's Freddy. And this is 
Bonnie. " He gestures to the rabbit with a sigh. His expression tells 
me the two don't really like one another. I look around the room. 

It's very small, probably a closet. _I feel strange. I just feel... 
heavier, and taller too. And what's this _thing _in the middle of my 
face!? _"What happened? " I groan and scratch the back of my 
neck . 

Bonnie sighs and looks back at me. "Well, first things first. You 
should be dead. I smashed your skull in with the desk fan. But, as 
you aren't dead right now, you came back. "My eyes widen as he 
finishes speaking. I back up as far as I can, trying to put as much 
distance between me and the creatures as possible. _Oh god, these 
things killed me! But-but... I'm alive... How's this possible?! _"Why 
am I alive!? If you killed me, how am I alive right now? How are you 
even alive!? You're robotic animals! You're pre-programed before even 
being sent to the establishment! And _what am I_! ? " I yell, letting 
loose a string of swears under my breath. I look down at my hands. 
They've become bigger, and they're covered in this gray fur. I have 
small black claws, and as I look up I give a sigh of defeat. "I'm an 



animatronic, aren't I?" I ask. Bonnie opens his mouth, but before he 
can speak, another voice speaks "Aye, ye be an animatronic now lad, Ye 
one of us now." The speaker walks into the doorway, and stands against 
the animatronic has reddish colored fur. W_ould it be considered fur? 
_With a black eye-patch on it's left 's right hand was a hook, and it 
had rips and tears across it's endoskeleton ' s legs could be seen, as 
the covering for the legs had been completely torn away. "What be ye 
name lad?I'm Foxy"I shake my head. 

can't I remember is an immense feeling of pain as someone 
slams something into my head..." I glare at Bonnie, somehow scaring 
him and causing him to step back a little . "Aye, the lad was a bit hard 
on ye, was he?" Foxy says, walking closer . "Uh .. c-c-could we go 
somewhere a little less crowded? Preferably the arcade?" I stutter. " 
's go. Both of us have a <em>lot<em> of explaining to do." Freddy 
says, as he turns to exit the closet. Bonnie leaves, but Foxy stays in 
the doorway. "Aye, what a waste of such a young life. Ye had a life of 
opportunity ahead of ye." Foxy says with a sigh, as he stares down the 
hallway. I walk out into the hall and look to see what he's looking 
at, and gasp. Spaced along the hallway's carpet are dried clots of a 
scarlet , St icky looking substance. I walk down the hallway, being 
careful to avoid the clots of scarlet, and turn into the office's 
doorway. The chair has once again been tipped over, except this time, 
blood had pooled on the headrest. The poster on the back wall was 
dotted with dried blots of blood, as well as small puddles of blood 
leading out the left doorway. I feel my legs begin to grow weak, as I 
was not used to this body. I drop to my knees and allow the process 
to finish much sooner. I hold my head my hands, right before I black 
out . 

"Freddy ! Freddy , ye might want to get over !" yells the fox, as the wolf 
collapses to the ground. A bear runs over to the fox, followed by a 
rabbit . "What ' s wrong Foxy?" asks the bear , Freddy , with a worried face. 
"Wilfred, he, he just collapsed, the lad. He just dropped to the 
ground! I be telling the truth!" Freddy walks down the hall and into 
the office and sighs. "Hey! G! You're needed!" yells Freddy. A moment 
later, a golden bear floats through the wall and floats in place for a 
second before dropping to the ground, looking around the room. "Ugh, 
what do you need now? And what happened here? Wait, no, let me guess! 
Another Night Guard. He's Dead, isn't he?" says the bear, without even 
looking at Freddy, but instead staring at the wolf. Freddy sighs. " 
night guard. And yes, he's dead, well, sort of." The golden bear 
brings it's hand to it's head, "Seriously Freddy?" The bear shakes 
it's head. "Who did it this time?" The bear groans as the rabbit 
raises it's hand. "Bonnie, again with the desk fan?Really?" The Bear 
sighs and walks over to the wolf. "What happened to him?" the bear 

asks, clearly annoyed by the four. "He, he just, well, he just 

collapsed." The bear sighs as he kneels down and looks the wolf over. 
"His spirit can't get a hold on the suit. In other words, his ghost 
is having trouble possessing the suit. It's normal. His spirit simply 
needs something to hold onto. Something for his spirit to grab hold 
of, so it can fully possess the suit. All we need to do is give him 
some time. He has to fight through it himself. Otherwise he'll become 
weak, weak and cowardly. He has to overcome this on his own." Says 
the bear, standing up. "Gold, what do you mean?" asks Freddy. "I mean 
that if you want him to come back, you have to let him overcome his 
own problems. You don't want him alive again, simply ask." Gold says. 

Freddy brings a hand to his chin, as he contemplates whether to let 

the night guard possess to suit or not. "Alright. Gold, thanks 
again." Freddy says, having decided to let him possess it. "Your 
welcome. Now, don't call me unless it's serious." Gold says as he 



disappears . 

I groan as my consciousness floods back in, and I can feel everything 
again. I'm laying sprawled on the floor, in something wet... I push 
myself up into a sitting position as I feel a strange swiveling 
sensation in my ears as someone speaks. "Good, you're awake." I stand 
all the way up and turn around. For some reason it doesn't surprise 
me that the golden bear was floating a foot off the ground. "Who are 
you?" I ask the bear. "The name's Golden Freddy, you can call me G. 
Your's?" I swallow "I don't remember my name . I don't remember 
anything." I say. "Well, the suit you're currently possessing. It's 
name is Wilfred. That's your new name." G says. I sigh and sit down 
in the chair, which had been picked up. "Alright..." I say with a 
sigh of defeat. "Hey,ya might wanna go somewhere and hide, it's just 
about 6:00. People will be flooding in any minute now. The employees 
will wonder what the old animatronic is doing out, when it's been put 
into storage. And I don't think you'd wanna be thrown in the 
basement." says a voice from behind me . I feel that swiveling feeling 
again as they speak. _What _is_that?_ I turn around. The speaker was 
Freddy, who was leaning against the door frame. "What do you mean?" I 
ask, walking towards Freddy. "I mean you might wanna go hide. Maybe 
sleep?" Says Freddy. I walk past him and out into the hall. I then 
walk in the direction of storage, before turning around and attempting 
to walk backwards. "Uh, I wouldn't do that if I we-never mind" says 
Freddy as I feel a strange tug in my legs, as I fall to the ground 
with a thunk. "Ouch... well, now I know not to walk backwards..." I 
say as I stand up with a groan. "Yeah, bad idea. It causes the wires 
to lock up, as not to damage the animatronic. But you can see how 
well that works..." Freddy says with a laugh. I turn towards the 
entry to Storage. I then push the door open as I walk into the room. 
"See ya ! " I yell from inside the room as I hear Freddy's footsteps 
fading. I look around the room, as to get the layout of it. Most of 
the room is devoted to metal shelves with boxes stacked on them. A 
few of them have only a few pieces and parts on them. Towards the 
back of the room is an open corner with only two shelves by it. Both 
shelves have boxes lining their shelves, arranged in an order that 
makes it impossible to see through them from afar. I bring my hand to 
my chin as I consider the concept . _Perhaps . . . first we've gotta see 
if I can even move them._ I approach the first shelf, which is pushed 
against the wall to the right of the empty space. I slip my fingers 
behind the shelf, grabbing hold of the edge of it. I then pull as 
hard as I can on the shelf, pulling it out and to the side. The shelf 
moves quickly, as I drag it so that it is against the wall, only 
facing sideways. I then walk to the other shelf and do the same with 
it, forming a closed off square. The shelves make the horrible 
scraping noise of metal of stone as I do this. _Good, now I've got an 
enclosed space, in case someone comes in. _I smile as I walk towards 
the back wall. I then sit down, my back against the wall. "So, I 
guess now I can learn more about myself." I say aloud to myself. I 
feel the swiveling sensation again as I start hearing the pizzeria 
fill up. I feel an feel my right wrist, feeling the fur, er... cloth. 
As I'm doing so, I notice a small lump underneath the wrist. I 
realize I can pull the cloth back, so I do so. I see that the lump 
was a switch. _Should I? Eh, I don't really care what happens, I 
couldn't care less about losing this body. I didn't even wanna get it 
in the first place... _I shrug and flip the switch. I suddenly feel 
tired, as everything fades... 


3. Arguments 



_** I Chapter 3-Argument s | * *_ 

_Ugh, where am I?_ I groan as my consciousness floods back into 
existence. "Good, you 're awake." I feel the swiveling sensation again 
as the voice speaks. I open my eyes and stretch, due to habit. _wait, 
habits? Habits are formed from memories, right? _The speaker was 
Gold, who's hovering slight; y above the ground, his arms crossed. 
"What happened?" I ask. "Well, you powered yourself down, or as 
Freddy refers to it as, 'went to sleep'." Gold's expression appears 
annoyed. _If he had eyes, he'd probably had rolled them. . ._ I chuckle 
to myself as I stand up. The pizzeria had gone silent, _eerily 
silent... _I stroll over to the shelf to the left of me, and slide it 
aside like a sliding door. Only with a horrible screeching sound 
being produced. As I get closer to the door leading into the hallway, 
I begin to hear voices, seemingly bickering. I open the door and walk 
out into the corridor . I look in the direction of the voices, which 
are coming from my right, the dining area. I walk down and out, and 
see Freddy, Bonnie, and Foxy arguing with one another. I approach 
cautiously, hoping to avoid being pulled into the argument. As I get 
closer however, I begin hear what they're saying. "Foxy! Back me up 
here! You know how I freak when I'm uncertain! I didn't know what to 
do!" "Bonnie, how many times must I tell you this... whenever 
_anyone_ is rammed into one of those suits, they _always_, and I mean 
**_always_** possess the suit which their body is inside!" "Aye, he's 
right. Ye should know that by now Bonnie. Ye mustn't let the fact 
that ye freak when uncertain control ye. Ye must learn to _control 
it, _instead of letting it control _ye_. " "Urn... what's going on 
here? Why are ya arguing?" I ask, as I sit down in a chair opposite 
to them. "Nothing, Bonnie's just being incompetent again." Freddy 
says with yawn. Changing the topic, he says "Well, you sleep well? We 
decided to leave you be, but it seems G had other ideas." He rolls 
his eyes as he says this. "Well, I think I'm starting to remember 
more of what happen before, well... you know." I glare at Bonnie, who 
shrinks back from my glare, a look of fear plastered across his face. 
"Well, why don't we get Wilfred's opinion on the matter? After all, 
he _is _the one who's recently been murdered." Freddy says, his arms 
crossed. "You wanna hear _my_ opinion on the matter!? I was simply 
trying to earn some money to get my own place, at _18_! But _noooo_, 
you guys just _had_ to come along and bash my skull in with a desk 
fan... really? I-I mean, what the mother fucking hell Bonnie?!" I 
yell this, then walk away towards well, I don't know where... 

I This line break is brought to you by Dominoes Pizza! 

"Are we there yet?" My brother, Geoffrey, asks as I roll my eyes at 
the lame joke Dad just made. "Almost Geoff, just hold on! We'll be 
there in about... exactly one minute!" Mom responds, as we pull up to 
a large grass field. "Alright, everyone pile out! We're here!" "Yay!" 
says Geoff, smiling from ear to ear. Before I even unbuckle my seat 
belt, Geoff is already out of the car and running out to a large 
tree, providing a reasonable amount of shade beneath it. I climb out 
as Dad pulls a picnic basket and blanket out of the trunk. 

_That was a flashback. |_ 


End 
f lie . 



